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My dear grandma once was just a little girl, 
With a braid of hair that ended in a curl, 
And she tied a bow upon it, 
And she wore a pink sunbonnet 
That had little ruffles twisted in a whorl. 


And sometimes my grandma tells me of the ways 
Of the people and the children of those days; 
Then I see it all so clearly 
That I often wish sincerely 
I could have joined my grandma in her plays. 


On a slate she worked her problems, when in 
school ; 
Every day she had to learn a brand-new rule. 
And a hood of red yarn knitted, 
Closely to her small ears fitted, 
She wore when Jack Frost made the weather cool. 
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When the time for spelling exercises came, z s 
Grandma says they played it was a learning game; | : 
Words were missed by oldest, tallest; 3 
Grandma was the youngest, smallest, F 
But she won the prize for headmarks, just the same. . 
Then she tells me how the settlers went to mill 5 
Where the millhouse stood beneath the rocky hill; 5 


There the water that ran churning 
Kept the heavy millstones turning, é 
So the farmers all their sacks with flour could fill. 4 


There's one story that my grandma loves to tell, 
And that story of hers pleases me, as well, 

How at yearly celebration 

On the birthday of our nation, 4 
All the people came from Rock's to Prairie Dell. if 
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Oh, the thrilling music of the drum and fife, 

When Mike Donohue and Tommy played for life! 
While the anvil’s awful roaring 
Set their thoughts to leaping, soaring, 

And the air with loyal jubilance was rife. 


There my grandma, dainty-slippered, snowy- 
dressed, 
Marched where neighbors, strangers, cheered and 
closely pressed; 
Worked in scarlet letters flaming, 
One of thirteen brave states naming, 
Grandma wore a broad blue ribbon on her breast. 
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Gravely at that staunch procession's stately head, 
Marched my grandpa, and the other marchers led; 
While the people hurrahed loudly, 
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Brave Old Glory he held proudly. 
ie “He was a handsome boy,” my grandma said. 
‘ After all the fiery speeches had been made, | 
@ People ate their lunches. in the grassy shade; 
: Bread and butter, cakes with icing, 
; Kept the women busy slicing, 
& And for drink they had a tub of lemonade. 
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Lunch time over, and the dishes packed away, 
Lively games began, to make the moments gay. 
When the fat men finished racing, 
Then a greased pig boys went chasing, 
And my grandpa caught the pig, I'm proud to say. 


As I sit upon my footstool at her knee, 

“Times have greatly changed,” my grandma says 
to me; 

With her hand my hair caressing, 

Whispers: “I've a double blessing.” 


She's my mother's grandma and my own, you see. 


RD 
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“*Bob, look at my ‘peachy’ new football!” called Joe, as he ran 
across from his yard. 

““That’s a dandy!” exclaimed Bob, examining it; “‘let’s kick it.” 

“All right,” Joe agreed, as he led the way to the side yard. 

“Bob,” some one called from the house, but the boys were intent 
on their game and did not hear. 

“Bob,” the call came again. 

“Yes, all right,” answered Bob. “I'll get it right now.” Then, 
turning to Joe, he said: “I have to get some wood.” 

‘I got mine early this morning,” said Joe, following his friend 
to the shed, “‘and I’m glad I did.” 

“Well, I wish I had brought my wood in. But how did you 
happen to finish so soon?” 

“Because I’m going to get a nickel every day that I carry my 
wood in early and without having to be asked.” 

“My!” exclaimed Bob, as he piled his arms full, “I wish my dad 
would make me such an offer.” ; 

“Why don’t you ask him>?” 

“T’m going to, tonight.” 

When Bob thought about the subject, however, he changed his 
mind. He remembered that by doing his chores he was helping his 
mother, and—well, he did not like to ask to be paid for that. He 
still disliked to carry in the wood, though, and every morning he put off 
the task as long as possible and wished that he had a plan like Joe’s, 
for when after several reminders he started toward the shed, he noticed 
that Joe had finished carrying wood and was ready to play. 

“It doesn’t seem as if you had to carry in any wood at all, any 
more,” Bob complained one day. 

“Well, I do, just as much as ever, but it doesn’t seem to be as 
much, somehow,” Joe admitted, “at least, it doesn’t take so much time. 
Hurry up, and when you have finished, come down to the corner; the 
fellows are going to practice kicking and running signals.” 
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Bob watched his friend run away to play, and then he entered 
the shed. 

“T will hurry,” he said to himself. “I want to get into the game 
and have a chance to learn the signals.” 

Quickly he picked up the sticks of wood and in a short time he 
filled the wood box in the kitchen. 

“If I did that every day, I’d have as much time as Joe,” he 
thought, as he grabbed his cap and started off to join his playmates. 


“Hurry up, and when you have finished, come down to the corner.” 


He tried the plan the following day. When Joe came out to 
begin carrying in his wood, Bob had already dumped his last armful 
into the wood box and was sitting on the back porch, whittling. 

Bob was about to call out to Joe when he heard some one enter 
re front door of the house and talk hurriedly to his mother. It was his 

ather. 

“Tom Burt ’phoned me,” Bob heard his father say. ‘He has a 
new car. We're going to take a run into the hills to try it out. He 
told me that I might bring Bob. Has he finished his chores? We 
can’t wait.” 

“Bob has finished his work,”’ said Mother. 

“A trp in Mr. Burt’s new car—oh, boy! What’s a nickel a 
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day >”’ exclaimed Bob, as he snapped his knife shut and hurried into the 
house. 
The splendid new car drove up and Bob climbed in. He was 
very glad that he had done his work promptly and as a gentleman 
should—simply because it had been his job. 
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Dear Wisdoms: 


Next month we shall have our birthday party, and we 
trust that it will.be the very best party that we ever have had. 

You know that wherever you may be, readers of Wee 
Wisdom, you will be present at our birthday party; that is, 
Wee Wisdom brings the party to you. Whoever receives the 
magazine will be one of that happy company. 

I know that each of you will have a gift for Wee Wis- 
dom. Your gift will be the thought, the love, and the words 
of prosperity that you speak. If you think more love to Wee 
Wisdom that will be a beautiful gift; if you think greater pros- 
perity for Wee Wisdom, that will be a delightful gift. The 
kind and helpful thoughts that you have for others will also be 
a gift, a lovely gift. Wee Wisdom wishes to be kind and 
helpful to every one, so the more you give of these good things 
to the magazine, the more the magazine will have to pass on 
to others. 

There will be many of you who will give Wee Wisdom 
the gift of a year’s subscription to some friend. When you 
think how much the magazine means to you, and how happy 
you were to receive it for the first time, you will wish to share 
with some other boy or girl the good that you were so glad to 
receive for yourselves. 

Let us make this our birthday greeting to Wee Wisdom. 
When we receive the August copy, let us say: “Love and pros- 
perity to Wee Wisdom. In every way that I can, I shall do 
all that I can to bring Wee Wisdom to more readers.” 

With love, 


Editor 
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Carrie Blaine Yeiser 


Chapter III 


“You wouldn’t believe it, but I like beautiful things just as you do, 
sir, and it hurt me to live in an ugly house where I was obliged to spend 
half of the time nursing disease.” Very seriously she went into de- 
tail. “We had just finished with a siege of scarlet fever when measles 
broke out, and it was after I saw what was ahead of me that I forgot all 
about loving my neighbor. I felt sure that I could never be happy 
in that place, so I made up my mind overnight to leave, and the next 
morning I started right out on the road to happiness.” 

““How were you to be able to recognize beauty when you found 
it?” the man inquired. 

“T remember my mother, and she was beautiful. Then there was 
a girl my own age who often used to walk by the Home when I was 
sweeping the yard. She always wore a white dress and white shoes 
and stockings, and such a pretty blue ribbon in her hair. She was 
lovely, and dressed so exactly like I wanted to dress, that when I peeped 
through the fence at her I’d always be thinking: “O Merriday, will you 
ever be able to look like that on the outside?’ ” 

The man made no effort to hide his amusement. 

“So you envied the little girl dressed in white >” 

“Oh, no, sir, I didn’t covet her clothes, for that would be sinful, 
but I couldn’t help wishing that I had a nice white dress too.””. She took 
a step nearer. ‘‘Mother taught me never to waste time being sorry for 
myself, when there were so many others worse off, who needed sym- 
pathy. So whenever just looking at that girl made me have an ache 
inside, I stopped it right away by counting my blessings. ‘Merriday 
Chase,” I used to say, ‘remember you've something better than fine 
clothes—and that’s faith!’ ” 
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“Tn whom?” 
heavenly Father, sir.” 
The arrival of Susanne, flushed and apologetic, put an end to the 
talk. | 
“T’m so sorry, Mr. Richard, but I wasn’t thinking of her getting 
out of bed. Come, Merriday, Mr. Cardover doesn’t like to be dis- 
turbed when he is reading.” 
“Please wait a minute, Susanne,” the child requested. Then 
turning to the man: “May I sit on this stool near you for a few minutes ? 
Before I go, I want to try to make you feel how much safer God is than 
a crutch.” 
She seated herself without invitation, and an expression of serene 
confidence enveloped her young face, while a ray of sunshine, filtering 


“I should like to have you do some shopping this afternoon.” 


through the trees, made a halo of her red hair. After a short silence, 
she turned to Cardover. 

““When you take up your Bible this evening, turn to the New 
Testament and read about faith.” Richard Cardover’s face hardened. 
At best, he had never been a Bible student, and it had been five years 
since he had lifted the cover of his Bible. The child continued: “If faith 


the size of a mustard seed could move a mountain, surely you can get 
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together enough to help you throw away that crutch?” Her smile was 
very reassuring. “I’m ready to go now,” she told the maid. At the 
steps she called back: ““Good-by, and don’t forget about faith.” 

“Queer little waif,” Cardover announced to space as Merriday 
disappeared from view. “Great on the heavenly Father stuff, and 
keeping the inside of the platter clean. She’s run away from an or- 
phanage, no doubt—and I can’t blame her much for that.” 

It seemed to Richard Cardover that within the last few years 
of his life he, too, had been constantly endeavoring to run away from 
unpleasant conditions. Before that there had been everything to live 


He seemed to hear the word “‘faith’’ in the click of the glasses. 


for—health, wealth, and friends. Fond of sports, he had been a 
favorite on the polo field, an expert tennis player, and now and then 
had indulged in golf, which he considered a bit poky. His favorite 
pastime had been to gather a few congenial friends and drift from port 
to port, on his private yacht. 

While in Africa on a hunting trip, he had contracted jungle fever, 
which had left him with queer aches that finally developed into rheu- 
matism. For three years he had been confined to a chair, and during 
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that time he had hated everything and everybody. From one specialist 
to another he had been wheeled. At the beginning of the fourth year 
he was able to hobble about with the aid of a crutch. “Nothing else 
can be done,” the last specialist had told him. “Go home, and make 
yourself as comfortable as possible.” 

So he had settled down at his summer place on Lakeshore drive, 
cursing his fate, which he made even worse by refusing to see any of 
his friends. He had always loved beautiful things, and he could not 
bear that his friends should see his once-straight body bent over a 
crutch. 

“T’ll not let folks gloat over me,” he had declared to Dawkins, 
the old family servant. “Clear the place of ugly things. Discharge 
that new man with a cast in his eye, and don’t let that crippled gardener 
work near the porch—I’ll have nothing unlovely about!’’ And Daw- 
kins, long in service; had gone, silently praying that no affliction fall 
to his lot. 

““She’s a plucky little thing, taking the bit in her teeth like that 
and starting out on the road to happiness,” Cardover’s thoughts ran. 
“But faith—what is there left for me to have faith in?” 

“Lunch is served, Mr. Richard,’’ Dawkins announced. 

Cardover continued his soliloquy. “‘I believe it was Paul who said 
that faith was the substance of things hoped for—”’ . 

At that moment the man made an amazing discovery—he was 
standing alone, without the aid of his crutch! Usually that was the first 
thing he reached for, but in thinking of the child he had forgotten 
the crutch. Well, wasn’t that exactly what she had wanted him to 
do? He smiled at the thought, then from force of habit reached out 
and placed the support under his arm. 

“Tf it wouldn’t offend, Mr. Richard, I’d like to say that you are 
holding yourself unusually straight today,” the butler ventured, as 
Cardover took his place at the table. 

There was a change, beyond doubt, Cardover admitted. In place 
of the old pain, there was a comfortable warmth—a feeling of renewed 
life. ‘I may work out of it yet, in spite of the doctors,” was his mental 
comment. 

When Dawkins told Susanne that Mr. Richard wanted to see 
her on the porch after lunch, she felt that it probably meant the end 
of her service. She had committed an unpardonable offense in in- 
sisting upon taking the child to her brother’s cottage and then care- 
lessly allowing her, all untidy, to walk right into his sanctum. She 
could scarcely dry her hands for their shaking. 

“T should like to have you do some shopping for me this after- 
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noon,” Cardover began without rebuking the maid, who could hardly 
disguise her relief. “‘Buy some decent clothes for Red-head. I’ve asked 
James to drive you to town, for I do not think that you would find what 
I want, in the village.” Susanne’s eyes widened in wonder. Mr. 
Richard wanting to buy clothes for a street waif—she could not be- 
lieve her ears! ““The dresses and other clothing must be white and of 
best quality,” he explained, “with shoes and hose to match, and I 
should like the hair ribbon blue. That will be all.” 

Richard Cardover did not take his customary rest on the couch 
that afternoon. His mind was too active to permit his body to lag 
behind. With a certain amount of hesitation he would at intervals get 
up from his chair and, without the aid of the crutch, walk the length of 
the porch and back. A swift sense of the joy of living had come to him, 
such as he had not known in years. He kept thinking: “Could it have 
been only yesterday that I looked upon myself as a hopeless invalid >” 

Faith! The word kept swinging back and forth in his mind, 
rhythmically. When dinner was announced, he sat undecided. Should 
he dare risk walking so far as the dining room without support? A 
habit is hard to break; he became suddenly convinced that to attempt 
such a thing would be foolhardy. “But I’m working out of it,” he told 
himself, as he straightened his body and walked almost without help 
from the crutch. During the meal, which he actually enjoyed, he 
seemed to hear the word “faith,” in the click of the glasses, in the chime 
of the silver, in the silence that came when the servants were out of the 
room. 
When he returned to the porch he found his rest chair adjusted, 
the magazines and the books rearranged on the table, and the reading 
lamp drawn close. The fragrance of night-blooming jasmine sweet- 
ened the air. “It’s good to be alive!” he declared, then laughed out 
loud. Faith—“the substance of things hoped for.” How he had 
hoped to get well! “I want to make you feel how much safer God is 
than a ccrutch.”” He could see the child as she stood smiling back at him 
from the end of the porch: ‘“‘Good-by, and don’t forget!”” She had 
faith in him, expected him to do as she requested. Well, then, he 
would not forget; he would go that very minute and find a Bible! 

(To be continued) 


Frat anything, can fy But while it buzzes 
like that through air 
Must interest me walk the Zround? 
Breatly ; seditely 
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TRUMPET VINE 
The Trumpet vine with blossoms bright 
Calls forth my admiratior, 

Gr For lo my summerhouse tt adds 


A lovely ssa 
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Tint background light blue. Ruby-throated hummingbird has 
a white breast, and touches of yellowish-green on its wings. Flowers 
are deep orange, blended toward yellow at base; leaves, yellowish- 
green. Window is violet gray (made by mixing red, blue, and a 
little yellow.) The trumpet vine always looks and reaches up toward 
the sun. Its beautiful blossoms smile to all passers-by. Even so do our 
lovely thoughts blossom into beautiful words for all whom we meet. 
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TEA NAPKINS 


Fourth of July! What a feeling of joy and gladness this day 
brings to the children all over our great land, a feeling that has con- 
tinued down the years since our forefathers worked to make the day 
possible. 

In our great country we have many things for which to be 
thankful—especially we have freedom. Do you know what freedom 
means? Do you remember a time when you had to stay in the house 
a long time because your body was not expressing perfection or per- 
haps because the day was rainy—and suddenly everything was all 
right and you could run and play and jump in the beautiful out-of-doors 
with its sunshine and green grass and beautiful flowers? Do you re- 
member how you felt as you stretched out your arms? Free, free, 
free! That is how our ancestors felt when the Declaration of In- 
dependence was signed that Fourth of July so long ago. 

So while we enjoy our holiday we give thanks that we can live 
in this great country; we bless all those of the long ago who helped to 
make possible its greatness, and all those who today are helping to 
make it bigger and better for us and for those who come to us from 
other countries. 

After our day of fun-making, picnicking, and celebrating has 
passed, we shall need a time of quiet. That will be just the time to 
begin work on the tea napkins that I promised last month to tell you 
about. You will find the photograph of a finished napkin here, dia- 
gram |, and if you try you can make your napkin just as nice as this 
one. 

For six napkins you will need two thirds of a yard (24 inches) 
of medium weight linen. When you buy it, insist on its being torn at 
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both ends; otherwise it will take a little extra goods to straighten the 
ends. ‘Take this piece of cloth and trim off the selvages; then draw a 
thread through the center, crosswise, cutting on this line to make two 
pieces each of which is 12 inches by 36 inches. By the same method 
each of these two pieces is to be cut into three squares to make the six 
napkins. Now lay these aside until you have crocheted the little 
squares for the corners. 

Diagram 2 shows the pattern to use for the corners. First make 
38 ch, using No. 40 or No. 50 crochet cotton; then make | dc on the 
eighth ch from the hook. This makes | sp. Ch 2, skip 2 ch, and make 
1 de on the next ch; this makes another sp. Continue making these 
spaces on the chain un- 
til there are 11 sp; ch 
5, and turn. The next 
row has | sp on each of 
the 11 sp; ch 5, and 
turn. The third row 
has 5 sp on 5 sp of the 
last row; then 2 de un- 
der the next sp, | de on 
the next dc, making | 
bl (block). Make | 
bl on the next sp, then 
4 sp, ch 5, and the 
third row is finished. 
Now you can follow 
diagram 2 until the lit- 
tle square is finished. 

Diegram 1 Five more of these 

squares are to be made. 

When the squares are finished, baste one in a corner of each napkin, 

watching to see that the edge of the crocheted square is even with 
the threads of the cloth. 

With two strands of white embroidery floss, applique the corners 
onto the linen. This is the way to applique: Beginning at the bottom 
and working up, take small stitches through the linen and under the 
chain edge of the crocheted square. Make the stitches very close to- 
gether, so that they form a ridge over the crocheted edge of the square, 
and fasten the square securely to the linen. Then the linen is to be 
trimmed out beneath the crocheting. 

Draw two or three threads all around the napkin about a quarter 
of an inch from the edge. To finish the napkin, crochet the little edge 
that we learned last month to make, changing it a little to look better 
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on the heavy linen of the napkin. Start at one corner, on the wrong 
side of the napkin, after turning down half the quarter of an inch out- 
side of the drawn threads. Fasten the crochet cotton and put the hook 
through a place in the drawn threads. Draw a loop of the cotton 
through, put the hook through again about an eighth of an inch away, 
and draw through another loop, making two loops on the hook. Draw 
the cotton through these two loops, ch 4, | dc right in the top of the 
place where the two loops were drawn together. Put the hook in the 
hole made by the last stitch and pull through a loop, then through a 
place about an eighth of an inch away, making another loop, and 
draw the cotton through these three loops, ch 1. Put your hook 
through the last hole to make a loop, then make another loop through 
the drawn threads about an eighth of an inch away, crocheting the 
three loops together, ch 4, | de on top of this 
stitch ; now a loop through the hole last used, 
then another an eighth of an inch away, 
crocheting together as before, ch 1. 

Do you see the difference between this 

Pa and the hemstitching that we learned last 
® month? Yes, you ch 4 and dc | one time, 
and only | ch the next time between loops, 
1 making the little scallops of the edge farther 
apart. 

Di agram » a When we come to the corner with the 

crocheted square, we shall make 2 sc under 

the first space (*) ch 4, | de on the dc of square, 2 sc under space, | 

sc on de, 2 sc under space. Now look back one line and find a star (*) 

and keep repeating by the directions after this star until you have 

crocheted the edge around the two sides of the crocheted square; then 
finish the edge on the napkin as you started. 

It may take you some time to make the six napkins, but perhaps 
some of you will finish them this month. Next month Wee Wisdom 
has a birthday and there will be no work for the Sunbeams, so there 
will be two whole months in which to finish this work. But let us all 
be ready for the September work, for there will be directions for a very 
pretty little dress for school days. If you are all ready to start when 
Wee Wisdom comes to you the Ist of September, you will be able to 
finish it before the first day of school. But we are getting too far 
ahead now, aren’t we, talking about school when vacation is only well 
begun. Well, run along and play, and enjoy every minute of God’s 
out-of-doors with its beautiful flowers, birds, butterflies, and growing 
things. They all are ideas of God, thought out to make this a more 
beautiful place for his children. 
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Ob‘ect—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never fails. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for September Wee Wisdom must be in by July 1. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. All the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI love you very much. Once my father had a sore 
back. He could hardly walk or get up. I thought of the line from The Prayer 
of Faith: “God is my health, I can’t be sick.” I had faith in God. My father 
could get up and walk that same day. I thanked God that he had answered my 
prayer.—Ruth Neilsen. 

Dear Boosters—I was sick and out of school for two years. Mother wrote 
to Unity and in a little while I was better. Mother and I do not know what 
we should do without you. You have helped us in many ways and | know that 
God will take care of us and do things for us if we trust in him.— Lillian 


Bell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I had a cold last week. It kept getting worse. I 
said The Prayer of Faith and the cold was better the next day. In a few days 
I was well. The prayer also helps me with my school work.—Evelyn Atkinson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—One day I went to the store to get some groceries 
and I lost my purse. I went back to the store, thinking that perhaps I had 
left it on the counter, but I found that I had not left it there. I appealed to 
God for help, and on my way home I found the purse.—Emetta Benson. 

Dear Secretary—Wee Wisdom is doing me much good. In chapel, one 
morning, my brother Lewis and I sat down and the seat fell down. It broke 
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an ink bottle and cut my brother’s finger. I knew that God is love and that 
Lewis’ finger would get well. At noon the only sign of the cut was a scar.— 
Helen Palmer Owen. 

Dear Wees—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I like its stories, poems, 
and prayers. The Prayer of Faith has helped me in my arithmetic. My father 
has not been sick since I began praying with you.—Evalyn Bledsaw. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for seven months. 
My mother had a cold and I worked for her. She was better the next day.— 
Doris Cherry. 

Dear Editor—Wee Wisdom has done many things for me. I read Wee 
Wisdom and it helped me to skip a grade in school. I got the prize for having 
the best report card.—Bernice Gupiill. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I have a new little sister; her name is Hope. Her 
hair is black. She is very cute. I like Wee Wisdom very much. I read it every 
month.—Hilda Smith. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for more than three 
years, and I like it very much.—Caroline Rigan. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. After I finish 
reading it, I lend it to three of my girl friends. My aunt sends it to me every 
year for my birthday. I like Blanche’s Corner and Busy Sunbeams best. I 
have made a number of the things that were described in Busy Sunbeams. I 
write to five members of the Booster Club.—Marjorie Smith. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My sister and I read Wee Wisdom every month. 
We can hardly wait for the next copy. We love to read the stories and 
work the puzzles. The Prayer of Faith helps me.—Mary Elizabeth Garland. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy reading Wee Wisdom. I like the Booster 
Club best of all_— Alice Mabel Garland. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I like the cross word 
puzzle and The Prayer of Faith.—Georgia Brown. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. My sister has been taking you 
for three years. I like best, Home Tots, Puzzle Page, and the opening poem. 
—Philys Harris. 

Dear Wees—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for nearly four years and 
I like it very much. It is one of the nicest magazines I have ever read. I also 
take the Sunday school leaflets and I think that they are very nice. I have been 
going to Sunday school.—Myrile Verrall. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I read you from cover to cover and enjoy every page. 
I like ‘‘Magic Pillows’’ very much; I have memorized some of them. I have said 
The Prayer of Faith every night for several years—Pearl Lundeberg. 

Dear Friends in Unity—I received Wee Wisdom as a gift from my grand- 
mother. I am delighted with it. I have learned The Prayer of Faith and I think 
it is making a better girl of me.—Grace Harriet Price. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have begun to get better since I got my copy of you. 
I love the Busy Sunbeams best.—Margaret Mackie. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lIn the February number I read ““Thoughts with 
Wings,” and I realized that love and kind thoughts cannot come into my mind 
because I always pout when I can’t do what I want to, and I frown when Mother 
or Big Sister tells me to do something. After reading that story I decided to 
say The Prayer of Faith and see whether I can’t quit pouting and frowning.— 
Lillian Rose Samuels. 
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Dear Editor—I enjoy your stories very much. I like “‘Jamie’s Thought 
Garden’”’ and Blanche’s Corner best. I also like the cross word puzzles.—Doris 
W oelfling. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am exceedingly glad to have you sent to me again. 
This makes the sixth year I have had you. What pleasure and joy I have re- 
ceived from you!—Herman Blackman (British West Indies). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like the Bible Lessons and The Prayer of Faith. 
I say The Prayer of Faith every night—Marcella Lang. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. Mother reads 
it to me and I think she enjoys it as much as I do.—Donald Book. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Wee Wisdom helps me very much. I hope all the 
other Wees get as much good out of it as I do.— Jane E. Hall. 

Dear Editor—I have just begun taking Wee Wisdom magazine and | 
like it very much. I enjoy the stories and the poems.—Lois Kelly. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI want to tell you how much I enjoy you. I look 
for you every month and when you come I can hardly wait for Mother to read 
you to me.—John R. Nooney. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for three years and 
I can hardly wait for it to come each month. I like Home Tots and “‘Just a 
Peanut.”’—Doris Cure. 


WEES WHO ASK PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Doris Martin: school work (arithmetic) and mother’s health; Roberta and 
Diderick Neilson: illumination; Gertrude Bridges: school work and health; John 
Henry Carmichael: school work, music, and a better disposition; Clara A. 
Stanton: that she may be placed on the honor roll; Harriet Hunt: health; Nellie 
Mintz: school work for self and two sisters; Virgil Rardin: school work, obedi- 
ence to parents, and that father may become more kind to family. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Everett M. Price (15 years), rfd no. 4, Ypsilanti, Mich.; Hugina Bahrs 
(11 years), box 205, Wheatland, Calif.; Ada Davis (10 years), Thomaston, 
Maine; Janet I. Campbell, 1325 8th st., Muskegon Heights, Mich.; Gladys 
Clark (11 years), 446 Sammon ave., York Township, Toronto, Ontario, 
Canada; Sir Douglas Jordan (6 years), 3713 S. Kedzie ave., Chicago, IIl.; 
Camilla Jones (11 years), box 47, Leavittsburg, Ohio; Nellie Mintz, McBride, 
B. C., Canada; Clara A. Stanton (11 years), 4446 Enright ave., St. Louis, 
Mo.; Virginia Kelly (14 years), Oreana, Idaho; Lottie Lewis (8 years), 
Oreana, Idaho; Louise Johnson (14 years), 30 Stearns ave., Medford, Mass. ; 
George Kelly (10 years), Oreana, Idaho; Naomi Cloud (10 years), Elmer 
N. J.; Billy Kelly (12 years), Oreana, Idaho; Beatrice Kent (15 years), 
760 John st., Seattle, Wash.; Joan Sherborne, 58 Creighton rd., S. Ealing, 
London, England, wishes to correspond with a Wee of Kansas City, Mo., who 
is a member of the Good Words Club. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Everett M. Price; Jeannette Mitchell; Ione Targett; Alta Chastain; Ruth 
Kuhn; Mary Gard; Dorothy Kay; Eleanor Kay; Vivian Kay; Gladys Clark; 
Agnes Irene Reedy; Jane Ashen; Polly Werth; Leroy Whitcum; Audley 
Hays; Camilla Jones; Doris Grattan; Joella Hall; Helen Gratz; Naomi Cloud; 
Margaret Jones; Pretyman Stevenson; Mary Luther; Mary Sunderland. 
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Dear Wees: 
We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 
Please never send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 
THE Ebrror. 


SUMMER DAYS 
INEZ WHORTON (14 years) 
Abbeville, S. C. 


The sweet summer days have come at last, 
And the beautiful spring did go so fast. 
We all enjoy this season of the year; 

Oh! how glad I am, for summer is here. 


I like the summer days fine, 
When the butterflies dance in the merry sunshine; 
The flowers nodding their heads from side to side 

When the wind blows gently through the world so wide. 


We thank the dear Lord for this season of the year, 
The beautiful flowers, all of them so dear. 
Every one enjoys the sweet summer days; 
I wish that summer could stay always. 
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GOD'S BEST GIFT 
EsTHER HAyneEs (10 years) 
Kokomo, Ind. 


God made the heavens, oh, so blue! 

He made the twinkling stars, too. 

God made the flowers, oh, so bright! 

He made the sun to give us light; 

He made the earth where we may sow 
The little seeds and let them grow; 

He made the winds which blow so strong; 
He made the waves dash wild; 

But when he wished to do his best, 

He made a little child. 


THE CLOVER BLOSSOM'S LESSON 


VIVIEN MAXWELL (13 years) 
Mt. Harris, Colo. 


““Mary, why can’t you keep your temper? Go out of doors until 
you feel better natured.” 

Mary went out into the meadow in front of her house. There 
she found a white clover blossom. It was a strange little flower, and 
she thought that she would enjoy studying it. 

She sat down on the ground to see just how it grew. She found 
that its brown petals were turned down, so that only its white petals 
showed. 

Mary knew that she had to overcome many little faults, so she 
decided to try the clover’s way and let only her lovable qualities 
manifest. 

She felt that her whole self was now in tune with God’s thoughts, 
so she went into the house and told her mother what she was going to 
do. She is trying very hard to let; only the good show in her life. 
Every day she is living closer to her ideal. 


OUR GOOD DEEDS 


SADIE BAILEY 
East Orange, N. J. 


Little seeds of kindness 
That we sow each day 

Scatter joy and pleasure 

All along life’s way. 
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MARY'S STRUGGLE 
ELIZABETH TALBOT 
Porterville, Calif. 


Once there was a little girl called Mary. She was old enough to 
know how to behave but, I am sorry to say, she was rather naughty 
sometimes. But at heart, she was a good child. 

One night Mary’s mother asked her to practice her piano les- 
son. It was after dinner and she had practiced before dinner. Mary 
was angry because her mother asked her to practice again. She did not 
say a word but sullenly went to the piano and practiced. She played 
a at first, giving way to her feelings and thinking how abused 
she was. 

Then suddenly she thought of the walk she had had in the garden, 
and of the beautiful and wonderful things her heavenly Father had 
created—the flowers, the trees, the grass, and the blue sky above— 
and she played more softly. 

Mary had always wanted to be a Booster and knew she must 
look at the bright side of everything. Now was her chance to prove 
that she could do it. She put on her best smile, made up her mind “‘to 
radiate sunshine in the darkest corners of the world,” and with a light 
heart finished her practicing. 


A CHILD'S MORNING PRAYER 
Hivpa B. ZEIGLER (12 years) 
Cleveland, Ohio 


I thank Thee, Lord, for quiet rest 
And for Thy care of me; 

Oh, let me through this day be blest 
And kept from harm, by Thee. 


Oh, let me love Thee! Kind thou art 
To children such as I. 

Give me a gentle, holy heart; 
Be thou my friend on high. 


Help me to please my parents dear, 
And do whate’er they tell; 

Bless all my friends, both far and near, 
And keep them safe and well. 
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HAROLD EVANS iit KELLOGG 


THE GAME BOARD 


This month we are going to learn how to make a new kind of 
game board and how to play a new game. 

We shall have to use judgment, skill, and wisdom in making the 
game board, and the playing of the game will stimulate both our minds 
and our bodies. By following the diagrams and the working instruc- 
tions we can easily make the board, with the aid of a few simple tools. 

Material to make the entire game board can be obtained from 
a smooth packing box which is at least 20 inches long and 16 inches 
wide. It is advisable to use boards that are about 3% inch thick, but 
thicker or thinner boards may be used. 

Looking at diagram number |, you will see that the main part of 
the game board is made from two pieces of lumber, each of which is 
8 inches by 20 inches. When these boards are fastened together the 
entire surface of the game board is 16 by 20 inches. The opening in the 
center of the board is 5 inches square, half of the opening being cut from 
the center of each board, according to the diagram. The opening is 
made by drawing an oblong 2! inches by 5 inches on each board as in 
diagram number 1, sawing along the 2! inch line with an ordinary 
saw, and then cutting across the 5 inch line with a knife or a chisel. 
After the opening is cut out, the edges should be smoothed with a wood 
file and sandpaper. Then the entire surface of the board should be 
smoothed with sandpaper. 

Diagram number 2 shows the size of the two cleats, each 2 by 
16 inches. These cleats are to be nailed to the back of the boards with 
short nails or brads, to hold the two 8-inch pieces together. The brads 
or nails should be driven into the boards from the front surface. 

Each of the two upright braces is 18 inches long and 1!/y inches 
wide. Measure back 2!4, inches from the end along one side, and 
saw off one corner of each side brace. After smoothing these braces 
with a plane and sandpaper, nail them on according to diagram num- 


ber 6. 
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The bottom braces are 9!/2 inches long and 1) inches wide. 
Measure 3% inch from the end on one side and saw off according to 
diagram number 5. Nail these braces in place, as shown in diagram 


number 6, and the game board is finished. 


' 
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Three bean bags, each 3!/2 inches square, should be made of 
coarse cloth. These little sacks are partly filled with beans, then they 
are sewed up tight. 

To play the game of bean bag, a line is drawn just 10 feet from 
the base of the game board. Each player steps to the line in his turn 
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and tries to toss the bean bags, one at a time, through the opening. Each 
— time a player throws 
a bag through the 
opening, his score is 
credited with five 
points. A game con- 
sists of 100 points, 
and the player who 
first gets 100 points 
wins the game. 
Any number of 
persons may play the 
game. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


(Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them.) 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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Lesson |, JuLy 5, 1925. 


THE BEGINNING OF FOREIGN MISSIONS.—Acts 12:25— 
13:12. 


GOLDEN TEXT—And he said unto them, Go ye into all the world, 
and preach the gospel to the whole creation—Mark 16:15. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


As we have learned in other lessons, the work of the early church in 
carrying the word of God to all the world stands for the work that we do in 
sending the Christ Spirit to all parts of our bodies. The work should be 
done as the Spirit in us directs, and we ever should be willing to answer 
when the call of the Lord comes. 

The false prophet, Elymas, whom Paul and Barnabas found at 
Paphos, is like the mortal thoughts that try to trick us or lead us astray by 
making us think that they are spiritual thoughts. Elymas did many strange 
works and by these works he made both the ruler and the people believe 
that he was a great man. In the same manner, our mortal minds try to 
make us believe that they alone bring the good into our lives, and they do 
not want us to give thanks and praise to God for it. 

But because Paul was filled with the Holy Spirit Elymas could not 
stand before him. Darkness came upon Elymas as Paul fixed his eyes upon 
him. When the light of Truth or the light of the Holy Spirit in us is fixed 
upon our mortal thoughts, they learn that they need understanding; that 
is, they find that they are blind, and that they need spiritual light. 

The ruler in the lesson stands for the ruling thoughts in us. When 
the ruler saw the power of the Holy Spirit, as it shone forth through Paul 
and as it covered the false prophet with darkness, he believed in the word of 
God as given by Paul. The ruling thoughts in us soon see the power of 
the Christ Spirit if we let it shine in us, and they are glad to be led by the 
word of God. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
How do our mortal thoughts try to trick us? 
Why could not Elymas stand before Paul? 


What do our mortal thoughts learn when the light of the Holy Spirit 
becomes fixed upon them? 


What helps to make our ruling thoughts believe the word of God? 
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LeEssoN THOUGHT—T he Christ Truth in me overcomes every mortal 
thought. 
MEMORY VERSE 


I will not let my mortal thoughts 
Mislead me or deceive; 

The Christ shall ever dwell in me, 
On him will I believe. 


Lesson 2, Juty 12, 1925. 
THE GOSPEL IN ANTIOCH OF PISIDIA.—Acts 13:1 3-52. 


GoLDEN TExT—Behold, I have given him for a witness to the peoples, 
a leader and commander to the peoples.—Isa. 55:4. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 

In these lessons a synagogue of the Jews stands for the part of our 
minds in which our spiritual thoughts gather. Even our spiritual thoughts 
may become set and fixed in old ways of thinking. So the minds of the 
Jews were set on the old teachings of the prophets and were not open to hear 
the new teaching that Paul and Barnabas gave about Jesus Christ. 

At first our old spiritual thoughts seem eager to hear new ideas that 
may come to us, and they ask to hear more. But as Spirit draws together 
in the high part of our minds all the thoughts that are hungry for more and 
truer light, the old thoughts sometimes become jealous of the new. They 
fear that the new teachings may take from them the power that they have 
had. The Jews in Antioch did not become jealous of Paul’s teaching until 
they saw nearly the whole city flocking to hear him. 

Not only our spiritual thoughts but all our other thoughts are to receive 
the word of God. We should expect our spiritual thoughts to be the first 
to accept God’s truth, but if, because of jealousy, they do not believe, then 
the spirit will carry Truth to all our other thoughts. In this way God's 
word spreads through all our thoughts and through them into our words 
and our deeds. 

All our thoughts do not receive Truth at once; we must keep the Christ 
Spirit active, sending the word to all parts of our bodies and to all our 
affairs. Paul preached Christ at every chance that came to him. His work 
brought many persons to God, because he kept at it so faithfully and so 
earnestly. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


For what does a synagogue of the Jews stand? 

Why are our old spiritual thoughts sometimes jealous of new ideas? 
Should our spiritual thoughts alone hear the word of God? 

How does God’s truth spread into our words and our deeds? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—The Christ Spirit grows stronger in me, day 
by day. 
MEMORY VERSE 
By patient, earnest, faithful work, 
I spread the news abroad 
That Jew and Gentile, one and all, 
May hear the word of God. 


Lesson 3, JuLy 19, 1925. 
THE GOSPEL IN LYSTRA.—Acts 14:1-28. 


GoLDEN TExT—Blessed are they that have been persecuted for right- 
eousness’ sake: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.—Matt. 5:10. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The cripple whom Paul found at Lystra stands for one who believes 
that his strength or his weakness comes from his parents. We have thoughts 
that make us feel weak and unable to do the things that we should do. 
These thoughts come from a belief that our parents are weak; they look 
only on our human parents and not on God as our Father. 

If there is great enough faith in these thoughts, the power of the Holy 
Spirit, which shone in Paul as he looked upon the cripple, will heal our 
weakness and bring us back to strength. 

When the people of Lystra saw Paul heal the cripple, they at once 
thought that some of their gods had come to earth as men. These people 
were much like what we call our emotional thoughts. Our emotional 
thoughts are those thoughts in us that are not guided by understanding or 
wisdom, but are ready to praise one minute and the next minute are as 
ready to harm that which they have praised. Some of the same people who 
thought that Paul was a god, were among those who stoned him and 
dragged him out of the city a short time later. 

We should worship no person. We may love and respect men and 
women and boys and girls, but we must never set them up as gods. Neither 
should we feel that we are greater than others; we should at all times keep 
in our hearts the understanding that all persons are children of God and 
that the good works that we may do are the works of God. By keeping 
our thoughts fixed on a living God and by knowing that he works in us, we 
are kept from all error. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
For what does the cripple, whom Paul found at Lystra, stand? 
If we have faith, what heals our weakness? 
What are our emotional thoughts? 
Should we worship any human being? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—! do all things by the power of the Spirit of 
God in me. 
MEMORY VERSE 
By faith I trust in Jesus Christ, 
The magic of whose name 
In place of weakness gives us strength 


And heals the sick and lame. 


LEsson 4, JULY 26, 1925. 
THE COUNCIL AT JERUSALEM.—Acts 15:1-35. 


GoLpEN TEXT—We believe that we shall be saved through the grace 
of the Lord Jesus.—Acts 15:11. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


It is easy for many followers of the Christ teachings to get in the habit 
of thinking that they must do every outer thing in the same way that other 
followers do. In other words, they follow only the letter of the teaching, 
or obey it only in outer acts. 

Jesus gave us many lessons to teach us that it is the spirit of God’s law 
that must guide our actions, and that if we get the spirit of the law firmly 
fixed in our hearts, our words and our actions will be right. 

Living the Christian life is something like singing a song. Some per- 
sons join in singing by merely making their mouths form the words, and they 
do not think of what the words mean or of the beauty of the music. Others 
seem to sing with all their hearts and they really get into the spirit of the 
songs that they sing. If we make our mouths speak words that we do not 
mean, or if we do deeds that do not come from our hearts, we are not living 
as fully as we might in the spirit of the Christ teachings. 

The true Christian tries to make his heart right, because he has learned 
that there is an inner thought and meaning back of every act. Every form 
in religion that we follow, is intended to make us see more clearly a spiritual 
idea. We never should become so interested in the form that we forget 
the idea that it should bring to us. 

If we wish to learn how we should act to keep the teachings of Jesus, 
we can take the matter before the “council of Christians.” We do this by 
getting still and listening to the voice of the highest thoughts within us, 
which are gathered together in what we call the heart center, or Jerusalem 
in us. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What do many of Jesus’ lessons teach us? 
How is living the Christian life like singing a song? 
Why does the true Christian try to keep his heart right? 


34 WEE WISDOM 


How do we learn how to act to keep the Christ teachings? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ will live in the spirit of God’s law and I will 
let it rule my acts. 
MEMORY VERSE 
From empty form and needless ways 
The Truth has set me free; 
The living presence of the Christ 
Is law enough for me. 


Ootors— Summer 


Ss. 
Part Il 


I; daily growing 
In wood the sweet blackberry 
Wi! ripen on the brier 


“TRUTH IN THE HOME” 


Mothers who are seeking to apply Truth principles to the 
managing of their homes and to the unfoldment of their children will 
find many valuable ideas in “Truth in the Home.” ‘This book is a 
compilation of articles, by Alice L. Ruth, which have appeared from 
time to time in the Home Department of Unity magazine. It is written 
very simply, yet back of it is a very thorough knowledge of Truth and 
its power to manifest harmony, love, peace, rest, and prosperity in 


all affairs of life. The price of this book is $.75. 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 

One hundred and six Wees signed and sent in the Good Words 
Club pledge that was printed in the April number of Wee Wisdom. 
That means that each of these one hundred and six Wees is learning to 
watch his words, to speak only true, sweet, kind words that make others 
glad. The Secretary will be happy to enter the names of all the Wees 
who wish to join. Sign and send in the application blank; then keep 
the pledge by guarding your words. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 


To Unity Good Words Club, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am 
held accountable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is 
power in united effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of 
Unity Good Words Club, that I may unite in helping others as well as 
myself to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and 
to speak words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, 
cheer, purity, peace, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also 


abide by the rules of the Club. 


This blank must be signed by the one joining. 


It matters not where I may 


be, 
7” 4 God's loving care is over 
\ 


me, 
Pl And from his hand there 


comes to mine 
“es The fruit of tree and field 


and vine. 
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an 
BLANCHES 


THE CIRCUS 


At half past eight on the morning of circus day, David was prac- 
ticing his violin lesson, tapping his foot to get the time. 

Out by the gate, Red Sloan and Chink Daugherty, hair combed 
and shoes and stockings on, were waiting impatiently. David had re- 
peated one measure several times in an effort to get it exactly right, 
when Bige, who was on the porch, lifted his head and began to howl. 
David played determinedly on and Bige kept pace with him. Red 
and Chink clung to the gatepost and roared. At last David gave up. 

“Mother, can’t you do something about Bige and those kids?” 
he called. “I can’t practice with all that noise.” 

“You did very well, Son,” smiled his mother. “You may stop 
now and get ready to go to the parade.” 

Just as David’s father got the car out, Cousin Bob and Kegs 
Morris came panting in at the gate. 

“Kegs would finish his breakfast, even if he missed the parade,” 
declared Red in disgust. 

““Hop said Daddy. “‘We’ll be in time.” 

It had been decided that Bige should stay at home with Mother. 
He sat disconsolately beside her on the steps as Father and the boys 
waved good-by. 

The town was crowded, but they found a good place from which 
to view the parade. There were more elephants and horses than had 
been with the circus the previous year, and there was a real polar bear 
on cakes of ice. After the parade the boys wanted to buy soda pop 
and peanuts for lunch, but Daddy took them all to a clean little 
— where they sat at the counter and had sandwiches and cool 
milk. 

Then they hurried to the circus. First, they went through the 
menagerie; they had difficulty in getting Red Sloan away from the 
elephants, even when the band struck up to announce the beginning of 
the show in the big tent. 
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It was the best circus that had ever come to town. There were 
all sorts of trained animals, including pigs. Daddy let the boys have 
their peanuts and soda pop now, and they enjoyed every minute of the 
circus, to the very last of the chariot race. 

There were many cars on the road by which they went home, and 
the dust rolled in clouds. The boys were hot and dirty when they 
drove into the yard at David’s home. David suggested that they take 
Bige and go down to the creek for a swim before supper time. It did 
not take them long to get to the bank and out of their clothes. They 
were soon in the water, splashing and diving, with Bige enjoying him- 
self very much, after his lonesome day. 

While they were getting into their clothes to go home, Red called 
David aside and whispered: “If you will promise not to tell a soul, 
I'll tell you a secret.”” David promised. 

“Well,” said Red, “I’m going back to town and see if the ele- 
phant man will take me with him to help take care of the elephants.” 
‘ “But Red,” objected David, “what would your father and mother 

lo?” 


“Oh, I'd write to them when I was too far away for them to catch 
me. Won't I have fun helping to train the elephants >” 

“T wouldn’t do it, Red. Your mother will worry.” 

“I’m going to write to her, I tell you—or you can tell her in two or 
three days. But you mustn’t tell before. You promised, David.” 

As the boys separated to go home for supper, Red slipped off in 
the twilight, on the road back to town. 

About 8 o’clock that night, Mr. Sloan telephoned to David's 
home and asked whether Red was there. Before 9 o'clock all the 
neighbors were out looking for him. David, on being questioned, in- 
sisted that Red had started home with the crowd; but David was 
worried and uneasy because he knew that he was not telling the whole 
truth. A little after 9 o’clock he decided to act. 

“T can’t tell, because I promised Red that I wouldn’t, but I’m 
going to see if I can find him,” he said to himself. 

Taking Bige, he quietly went out the back door and up to the 
big road. It was three miles to town, and the boy and the dog had to 
i on the uneven ground beside the road to keep out of the way 
of cars. 

“T hope that Mother doesn’t miss me and worry,” he said to Bige. 
“We'll get back as soon as we can, but we must try to find Red.” 

The three miles were longer than David had thought possible, but 
at last he and Bige were on the main street of the town. They went 
to the railroad yards, where the circus was loading. It was a thrilling 
sight, with the swinging lanterns and torches to guide the men and the 
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horses. There was much calling of directions but no confusion. Every 
one seemed to know his job and to go about it confidently. David 
would have enjoyed the scene if he had not been so busy hunting Red. 
Back and forth he went, with Bige close at his heels. They had to be 
careful to keep out of the way, but David peered into every dark corner 
and approached every group of men that he saw. He was on the verge 
of becoming discouraged and frightened, when he thought of some- 
thing. 

“Cod goes before me, guides my way,” he said softly. 

The boy and the dog were passing a pile of sand by the railroad 
track when Bige suddenly bounded up to the top of the pile, barking. 
David followed and found Bige jumping up and down with delight on 
Red Sloan, who soon sat up and rubbed his eyes. 

““Red, you’ve got to come home,” said David earnestly. “Your 
mother is worried and everybody is out looking for you. I couldn’t 
tell them where you were, so I came after you.” 

“Well, I couldn’t find the elephant man, so I was waiting here 
for a chance to hide in one of the cars; I must have gone to sleep. I’m 
glad you found me, David. I could get along all right but I wouldn’t 
want my mother to worry. But how can we walk all the way home? 
I’m all in now.” 

“T know,” said David. “We'll go to the police station and have 
them call my house and tell Father and Mother where we are. Then 
they can come for us.” 

David’s mother was much surprised when the matter was ex- 
plained to her over the telephone, for she had supposed David to be 
safe in bed. 

There were two happy families when the boys were at home 
again. 

“T’m glad you found him, Son,” said Mother as she kissed David 
good night. 

“It was Bige, Mother. He deserves the credit.” 

The gang agreed with David. They were so glad that Red had 
been brought back to them that they decided to give a quarter each to- 
ward a new collar for Bige. 

Red Sloan, although he did not admit it, was the happiest of the 
crowd. He proved it by giving fifty cents toward the new collar. 
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A CROSS WORD PUZZLE 
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HORIZON TAL 


(Bible quotations from King James version) 


The great | 
is my help (The Prayer of Faith) 


of Faith) 


21. God is my 


in every need (The 
Prayer of Faith) 


it is now, was, and ever shall be 23. A fluid that is burned as fuel 
And a Lamb stood on the mount 24. We God's children 
Sion (Rev. 14:1) 26. Thine the power 
A parent 27. An exclamation 
The is my shepherd (Ps. 23:1) 28. I will fear evil (Ps. 23:4) 
. A big one swallowed Jonah 29. Sixth note of scale 
. Four (Rom. Num.) 31. A species of ox 
. The other parent 34. thy neighbor as thyself 
. And he bought linen (Mark 15:46) 37. A striking act of skill 
. Give us day 39. A friend of the world, is the of 
. Son of Seth God (Jas. 4:4) 
40. God and love and are here (The Prayer of Faith) 
VERTICAL 
earnest prayer 17. A literary effort 
. On the sabbath loose his (Luke 18. the Lord for all my blessings 
13:15) 19. Principal man in a story 
. In that manner ; 22. Book of all books 
Patient, kind, and , too (The Prayer 25. O, ye of little (Luke 12:28) 


30. Mother of Cain 


. The seventh word of Psalms 90:2 32. All things I (The Prayer of Faith) 
. Mixed type 33. First three letters of fifth book of Old 
. Always wear one on your face Testament 
. Everlasting 35. Son of Peleth (Num. 16:1) 
. A door clasp or fastening 36. A printer's measure 
. Son of Lamech (Gen 5:28, 29) 37. French (abr.) 

38. Mary sat —— Jesus’ feet 


ANSWER TO PUZZLE IN JUNE WEE WispDom: Turtledove. 
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TEA 


“How do you do, Mrs. Be I'm 50° glad you came. Do take off 

your wraps, and let me pour you some tea.” 

“Thank you, Mrs. Smith. It was dear of you to ask me. My mother 
says that I may stay until 4 o'clock. And how is your baby today?” 

“Oh, she is just fine. She's always fine since I've been teaching 
her from Wee Wisdom. She used to be so cross and fretful, but I've 
cured her with The Prayer of Faith. If you think your little girl would 
like Wee Wisdom, I will save up my pennies and order it for her.” 

Just make-believe and playing grown-up are these little folk, but 
already they have learned the secret that the big folk are learning— 
that there are happiness and health and success in the wisdom of God. 

Perhaps your little neighbor across the street has a dolly that is cross 
and fretful and that Wee Wisdom might help. Perhaps the little neigh- 
bor herself would enjoy it. Why don't you order Wee Wisdom for her, 
ask for a Bank, as the grown-ups do, and save your pennies to pay for the 
gift? You may use the coupon below if you wish, and Unity School will 
begin at once to send Wee Wisdom magazine to your little friend. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


Please send me a Bank. In this bank I will save $1 (ten cents a 
week), to pay for sending Wee Wisdom magazine to my friend whose 
name is written on the attached sheet of paper. I will send this amount 
ten weeks after receipt of my Bank. 
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BED MI 

pliME ) 
&s i Y Lady Moon sailed in the sky, 

So round and full and shiny-high, 

As smiling down on just us two, of 

From out the heaven of midnight blue, | 


She softly said: 
“It’s time God's children were in bed.” 


NN 


. HE furry clouds her counterpane— 
To keep her dry if it should rain— 
=? They chuckled, laughed, and tucked her in, at 
All snug and warm from toe to chin, 7 
And softly said: 

“It’s time God's children were in bed.” 


NE sleepy star from out the blue = 
estes Bright blinking down on me and you, 
lity Could hardly keep his bright eye wide 
But nodded, yawned, and gently sighed, 
And softly said: 

“It’s time God's children were in bed.” 


= think it very strange 
/ that they — 
“Should sleep this night 
away; 
| What ho! Two eyes no longer 


bright, 
Two little arms around me tight. “= 
I smiled and to myself I said: i 
“High time this child was safe in } 
bed.” 
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HEN AND DUCKLINGS 


We have a large gray hen. She 
wanted to set, and mother gave her 
some duck eggs. 

It took the gray hen four weeks to 
hatch the little ducks. 

These are the first little ducks that 
I ever have seen. They are very cute. 
Buddy let me hold one; it was soft and 
cuddly. It had a flat bill, and Buddy 
said that its feet are little paddles. 

It rained yesterday. The rain made 
a pond in the barnyard, where the pigs 
had made a nest by the corncrib. When 
the little ducks saw the water they ran 
into it. 

The: gray hen ran around the pond 
and called to them. But the little ducks 
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kept on swimming. Buddy said that 
the hen does not know about ducks and 
water and that the little ducks do not 
know about chickens and water. 

When the little ducks came out of 
the water the gray hen washappy. She 
took them into the grass to find seeds 
for food. 

Mother says that the gray hen is the 
best mother hen that we have. That is 
why mother gave her the duck eggs. 
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FOURTH OF JULY 

j 


Vine 


a 
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3 Hurrah for the Fourth of J uly! ih 


We're going to have raspberry pie, \}) 


And a host of good things 


: Tied up with nice strings, Wh 
At our picnic the Fourth of July. ) | 
: We'll take all our flags and our drum, HI 
We'll march, and just make the wood 
; hum; 
; With the birds we will sing, \ | 


| And the echoes will ring— 
\f Oh, remember the date, and please 
come. 


| 
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Our beautiful colors we'll wave 

For our land of the true and the brave: 
To the red, white, and blue 
We'll pledge our hearts, too, 

Our country from discord to save. 


So hurrah for the Fourth of July! 
1] Hurry on with your collar and tie; 
4] Though the day is so short, | 
Well have very fine sport 

| At our picnic the Fourth of July. 
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With Spirit. 


A porar bear stood on a cake of ing bo sea,said he;"I 


| 


The ice cake floated away from the shore. : 
“The foam and the breakers for me,” said he; 

“Oh, I shall never come here any more, 

The foam and the breakers for me,” said he. 


y a => Then under his feet broke the cake of 
\ ice, 
A ee And down he went in the pea-green 
sea. 
B Weh He thought as he sank: “This isn't so 
nice, 
an And it’s travel enough for me,” said 
he. 


So, bravely he swam for the nearest bank. 
“Good-by to the breakers and foam,” said he, 
“And my lucky stars I honestly thank 
That I am going back home,” said he. 


Cras: 


_ 

love fo trav-eland is -nt it nice that | am go-in8 to sea? said he. 
f 


BLANCHE 
A tiny elf reporter 
Just interviewed July; 
Now he’s dancing on his toes, 
Imitating rooster crows. 
Should you like to know just why? 


She told the small reporter 
That no place beneath the sky, 
Not excepting Sicily— 
July travels far, you see— 
Do the rockets shoot so high. 
To truthfully report her 
Words—while crackers popped away 
And Roman candles flared, 
“This greeting,’ she declared, 
Wakes me love the U. S. 
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The right to choose 
The thoughts I hold, 
Is worth, I know, 
Much more than 
gold. 


NOON 


The right to share 
God's joy and health 
Is but a part 
Of my* great wealth. 


Because I know 
My rights, you see, 
I'll use them 


And be rich and free. 
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